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Clemens, if I did not lie, you 'd not be able to keep house a month.'
" A rival to Mark Twain, or rather one who draws him out capitally, is an American Miss Page, a very handsome elderly woman like an ancient Juno. She said yesterday, c I must be going home soon to see all the coloured friends and relations. Aunt Maria was groaning very much one day, so I asked her if she had found religion. She said, uNo, but she was on the anxious bench." A few days after she had "found religion," and I asked her about it. "Why," she said, "I got religion, and when I found that I 'd got religion, I just did make the chignots (chignons) fly. And so we did all; we danced so hard that Uncle Adam had to be sent right away the next day to bring them all home in a wheelbarrow."
"' My cousin was begged of by a woman one night,' said Miss Page. c She was very violent, and she said, " You must give me money, you shall, or I '11 say you 're Jack the Ripper." He went close up to her, and in sepulchral accents whispered "I am ! " and the woman ran off as hard as she could.'
" There are other friends I must tell you about. At No. 38 Gregoriana, in a delightfully home-like apartment with a view of St. Peter's, live Miss Leigh Smith and her friend Miss Blyth. The former is a sister of Madame Bodichon, who was such an admirable artist, and is of a most serene, noble, and beautiful countenance, but perhaps severe: the latter is gentleness and sweetness itself, though she is less striking in appearance. Every one likes them both, but every one loves Miss Blyth. They are known as ' Justitia' and ' Misericordia.'
"Another person of interest, another American, who has come to Rome to visit Miss Hosmer, is Mrs. Powers. She is charming. She said this to me to-day: ' I took a young lady with me on a Mississippi steamer. She was very pretty and attractive. On the deck she sat by an old